SCENE i                                                    BELISARIUS

And follow Zabergan, sleep in a ditch,

And eat on horseback, feel my manhood though,

This city stinks about me!

(He turns to go. Manifestations of indignation in the
crowd. " Belisavius 1" is heard, and " Who
saved the city?" "Down with Demetrius!"
etc.}

JUSTINIAN (rising).                          Stay, ray friend;

You shall not mar the triumph of to-day
With angry words.   Come, it is forty years
That you and I have known each other.   Now,
When I'd reward you as you have deserved
For this great victory, you turn your back,
Walk away sulking.

BELISARIUS.                         Will you pardon me ?

I have grown peevish; sputter grievances;
It is a slave's trick.   'Tis your will alone
That makes in your dominions peace or war,
But yet I would advise you earnestly
To let me follow, with all haste I can,
Zabergan northwards,

JUSTINIAN.                               It's impossible,

BELISARIUS. No, I can overtake him.

JUSTINIAN.                                   *      No, I say.

We've sent ambassadors to treat with him.